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robbed by the baron's ancestors, for which unjust act,
their spirits still walked the earth. These, with a sub-
stantial character or two, and the ghostly personages,
shall mingle as they may—and the discovery of the
youth's birth shall break the spell of the treasure-cham-
ber. I will make the ghosts talk as never ghosts talked
in the body or out of it; and the music may be as un-
earthly as you can get it. The rush of the shadows into
the castle shall be seen through the window of the baron's
apartment in the flat scene. The ghosts' banquet, and
many other circumstances, may give great exercise to the
scene-painter and dresser. If you like this plan, you
had better suspend any other for the present. In my
opinion it has the infinite merit of being perfectly new
in plot and structure, and I will set about the sketch as
soon as my strength is restored in some measure by air
and exercise. I am sure I can finish it in a fortnight
then. Ever yours truly,	W. scott.
About the time when this letter was written, a news-
paper paragraph having excited the apprehension of two
— or I should say three — of his dearest friends, that his
life was in actual danger, Scott wrote to them as fol-
lows:—
TO J.  B.   S. MOBBITT,  ESQ.,   M. P.,   PORTLAND  PLACE,  LONDON.
EDrNBDBGH, 20th March, 1817.
my deab mobbitt, —I hasten to acquaint you that
I am in the land of life, and thriving, though I have had
a slight shake, and still feel the consequences of medical
treatment. I had been plagued all through this winter
with cramps in my stomach, which I endured as a man
of mould might, and endeavored to combat them by
drinking scalding water, and so forth. As they grew
rather unpleasantly frequent, I had reluctant recourse to
Baillie. But before his answer arrived on the 5th, I had
a most violent attack, which broke up a small party at

